THE NIGHT MAIL AND A FLOOD

coming along behind. They were getting on with the
foundations of the square building by the wells at Rutbah.
There was quite a lot of water in the Wadi Hauran, which
clearly reflected the soft blue of the sky. There was also
the usual Arab camp at Rutbah, with considerable
numbers of flocks. We had breakfast as usual while
passing through the "Kingdom of What Wasn't." After
that it began to get a bit bumpy. The visibility was
perfectly marvellous, and all across the "Upland of the
Winds" one felt one could see for 100 miles all round.
When I was at L.G. M I thought I could see the faint
blue grey hills of the "Land of Conjecture" peer up over
the horizon, and "Jacob's Pillow" to the south. And
before I got to L.G. K I could see the shark-toothed
hills by L.G. F, and so I steered more or less straight
across to L.G. H, and fell in with the track again as it
passed across the orange sand belt. L.G* H was largely
flooded, and I saw the Nairn stopped before the mud flat
facing west. I judged that they would have to make
a circuitous and very difficult journey round it.

After that I hardly followed the track at all. I passed
over L.G. F and again looked with wonder at all the queer
patterns of fortifications made by the "old men," as the
Arabs say. I passed between L.G. E and the hills
where the track goes through. They flank the plain at
the end of which the twin mud flats of L.G. D lie, and
I was very seriously worrying about my petrol supply.
In fact, I had been doing so for some time, as I thought
that if the wind turned badly against me I might have to
land at F and wait for Burnett to land at D and bring me
back some petrol. It might be inadvisable to land at E if
the mud flat was wet, whereas at F you can land along-
side the mud flat with reasonable safety. However, I